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UXEMBERG /S ONE OF THE 
SMALLEST STATES OF 
EUROPE, BUT OVER ITS 
FERTILE FIELOS ARMIES 
MARCHED AND BLOOD 
HAS FLOWED FOR_HLIN- 
DREDS OF YFARS. 
RELICS OF BATTLE ARE 
SCATTERED IN ITS 

mm LUBBLED SOIL. GREAT 
FAMILIES HAVE PERISHED 


HAVE ARISEN WHICH 
HAUNT THE COUNTRYS/DE 


AND STRIKE TERROR 
INTO IGNORANT HEARTS. 


Sap” 


MI 


THE HILT IS SOLID \/ LOOK, THERE'S WRITING 
GOLD, SET WITH ON IT! BARON CHARLES 
NG ESTATE O \CT PRECIOUS STONES! A DES GARENNES! WHAT 
GARENNES FA a A DISCOVERY! 


WE CAN GET SOME- 
THING FOR IT! 


w- 


| re HAVE I RETURNED To ? 
MY CASTLE IN RUINS 
GARENNES ? WHO 
UNCOVERE! ANCIENT 
ce! 
LOWED 


SHALL HAVE WV 

BACK AND THEIR BLOOD, / 

. TOO, THE PEASANT 
SLAVES / 


rey P 


ol 
My May, 


. AROUSED A FEVER. 
W IN ME/ MY THROAT IS DRY! T 
M. NEED YOUR BLOOD TO 

SUSTAIN ME! 


| JEAN'S DEATH CRIES FY iT SOUNDED Like 
ROUSED NEARBY JEAN VALANCE! 
FARMERS... 


THERE! A STRANGE 
BEAST LIKE A 
GIANT BAT. 
FLYING AWAY! 


C7 


J 


MEANWHILE AT THE GATES OF THE WAR | 
COLLEGE IN LUXEMBERG 


/ OPEN THE GATES! I DEMAND 
ENTRANCE TO THE MUSEUM Fs 
OF WAR RELICS! 


CANNOT ENTER IT 
UNTIL TOMORROW 
MORNING AT NINE! 


A DOCTOR PUSHED THROUGH THE HORRIFIED GROUP... 


MY FRIENDS, THIS A VAMPIRE ! 


I_ HAVE NEVER # YES, THAT 
SEEN IN MY 30 EXPLAINS IT= 
YEARS OF MEDICAL ») THE GIANT 

PRACTICE! JEAN BAT, JEAN'S 


HAS NO BLOOD SCREAMS! 
LEFT! THE 
WOUND WAS 
MADE BY A 
VAMPIRE | 


B= Have DRUNK My 
{ FILL! NOW I MUST 
LY AWAY BEFORE 
THE GUARDS 
ARRIVE 


/ OUT OF My WAY; YOU INSOLENT 


; Y /AAH, YOUR THROAT 
WORM | I AM BARON, GENERAL 


S LIKE A MAGNET! 


SHALL SATISFY MY 
CRAVING NOW! 


DONT CARE 
WHO You ARE! 
T HAVE MY ORDERS. 
CLEAR OUT, YOu 

OLD LUNATIC! 


A HUGE MAN... 
STRANGE OLD 
UNIFORM... SAID 
HE WAS BARON 
DES GARENNES ! 
HE CHOKED ME-- 


AND... AAARR/ 


POOR DEVIL /! 
SUMMON THE GUARD 
OFFICER AND A 


LATER... FF HE DIED OF STRANGULATION AND LOSS 
Bt) OF BLOOD! WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF THIS 
Mie BARON DES GARENNES, CAPTAIN 7 


IT'S PREPOSTEROUS / 
THE LAST GARENNES 
DIED BY HIS OWN SWORD 

IN 1814 AFTER HIS. 
ARMY WAS DEFEATED: 
WAIT / THE SWORD 
WAS FOUND AND 
BROUGHT HERE 
TODAY / 


= _ a eo een ca 
THE COMMANOING GENERAL WAS THE NEXT DAY... Vrs mat») THE MUSEUM CRAWLS wire 


SUMMONED... FIEND OF /\ SOLDIERS! AH THE SWORD 
My. SWORD! A BARON! 2 3 DISPLAY! I THINK I SEE MINE 
/ THIS_BARON DES GARENNES \ NOW I SHALL Wit THERE AND I WILL HAVE IT/ 
WILL RETURN FOR HIS SWORD 3 GET BACK ALERT THE 4 
DO NOT DISPLAY IT IN THE MY_PRECIOUS ¥ GUARDS é oe 
MUSEUM ! WATCH FOR HIM! Sworp! IN THE A 


Museum! } 


y 
MADMAN ? WHEN I HAVE 
THIS SWORD IN MY HAND, 
T'LL CUT THOSE WORDS 
OUT OF YOUR THROAT / 


GET AWAY FROM 
THERE, YOU MAD- 
MAN! AFTER HIM, 


/ BACK, YOU DOGS | IT WAS NAPOLEON'S 
RIGHT HAND/ T'LL HAVE YOUR BLOOD! 


CUT THE! * 
BARON DOWN! 
SHOW HIM 
NO MERCY, 


— 
DIE, YOU PARADE 
SOLDIER! BRING ON A 
WHOLE COMPANY, AND 
TILL SLAY THEM ALL! 


NO! LOOK... 
A GIANT BAT 
FLYING AWAY, 
WITH A SWORD! 
WE HAVE BEEN 
FIGHTING A 
VAMPIRE! 4 


aa 


WHAT ? YOu / THIS CREATURE IS NOT OF GENERAL, THERE |S A MAN 
MEAN HE WAS » FLESH AND BLOOD! HE IS A OUTSIDE FROM WILTZ, HE 
ABLE TO SUBDUE . FIENO! A VAMPIRE! WISHES AN AUDIENCE ! 


A WHOLE . is IT 1S ABOUT THE 
COMPANY OF: 


GUARDS 7 


wISMiss 
YOUR MEN | - 1 SEND HIM 
T’/M CALLING IN] MAYBE HE 
ASTAFF ff CAN SHED 
MEETING SOME LIGHT 
INSTANTLY i : ON THE 
MATTER! 


AND YOUR FRIEND OU!l, MON GENERAL ! AN HOUR LATER. THEN SOMEONE 
WAS KILLED IN THE I WISH WE HAD NEVER MUST BE FOUND 
SAME MANNER ! A FOUND THIS ACCURSED GENTLEMEN, RESEARCH TO QUEL WITH 

LARGE BAT WAS SWORD! IT'S THAT TELLS ME THAT ONLY A THIS SUPERHUMAN 
SEEN TO FLY AWAY , SWORD HE'S AFTER / SWORD. THRUST THROUGH CREATURE! I HAVE 


AFTER HIS DEATH! Ay THE HEART WILL KILL COL. MOSELLE, 
ih THIS VAMPIRE! A/S THE FENCING 
- Ze ; SWORD! Y 
4 a 1" po easy « £ i, 
& } 


THIS IS YOUR ENEMY, 

COL. MOSELLE / 

HISTORY SHOWS HE 

WAS A GREAT SWORDS- 

MAN AND STRONG 
AS ALION! 


T HAVE BEEN 
TRICKED! THIS: 


I CAN ONLY 
OFFER MY 
LiFe! TWILL 

KILL THIS 
BEAST OR DIE 


HERE IS HIS 
SWORD! MAY 
YOU BURY IT 
DEEP IN HIS 


COL, MOSELLE HAD ARRIVED ON 
HIS MISSION OF VENGEANCE... 


MAY I PRESENT YOU WITH YOUR 
SWORD, BARON! WHICH I HOPE 


TAM READY, GENERAL! 

WE WILL DRIVE TO THE 

RUINS ON HIS CASTLE 
NEAR WILTZ 


NOT SO FAST, 
BARON! © 
HAVE SOME 


TRICKS MYSELF! 
TO RUN THROUGH YOUR 


BLACK HEART/ 


My SworD! 
you FOOL! IT 1S 
USELESS To DUEL 
WITH ME! T WAS 
THE GREATEST 
SWORDSMAN IN 
LUXEMBURG! 


HAH, I HAVE 
DRAWN FIRST 
BLOOD! 


_——__—— 
ONLY A SCRATCH, BARON 
A FIRST BLOOD |S NOT 


ALWAYS LAST/ 


‘A BATTLE OF GIANTS! 
BUT THE BARON HAS 
THE UPPER HAND! 


COL. MOSELLE IS 
WEAKENING / HOW 
LONG CAN THIS. 


Su0DENL Y, WITH LIGHTNING SWI/FTNESS, THE TIDE 
OF BATTLE TURNED... 


NOT WHILE THERE 


YOU DOG, HOW DARE 
1S STRENGTH IN 


1 

YOU DUEL WITH BARON 
DES GARENNES 7 My ARMS! ————_ 
SAY YOUR . BACK, YOU HELL FIEND! 5 
PRAYERS! THE ADVANTAGE |S MINE! Jie 


RETURN TO YOUR % 


GRAVE AND 
MAY YOUR 


HELAS/ LAM 
DISARMED! 


COL. MOSELLE, YOU 
WERE MAGNIFICENT! 
YOU DUELLED WITH 


THE DEVIL HIMSELF 


AND CONQUERED! 


V LO00K! His FACE 
1S SHRIVELING 
AWAY TO DUST! 


BONES ROT! 


{BARON DES GARENNES' 
MONUMENT! A NEW EPISODE OF 
HORROR HAS BEEN WRITTEN IN THE 
HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY! THIS 

DAY I WILL NEVER 
FORGET|AS LONG 
AS TLIVE! 


AWAY! RUN 
FOR YOUR 
LIVES / THE 
CASTLE WALLS 
ARE FALLING! 


NOW WE CAN RETURN THE 
SWORD TO THE MUSEUM! 


NO, THE SWORD MUST 
REMAIN. IN HIS BODY! 
IT WILL KEEP HIM IN 
HIS GRAVE! LISTEN! 
WHAT |S THAT 
RUMBLING NOISE 7” 


TREES AND FLOWERS ... ETERNAL [im 
SYMBOLS OF SPRING, SUN- | ii 
SHINE AND BEAUTY // YET AN 
ANGUISHED VOICE CRIES OUT 

IN THE NIGHT TO BEWARE OF 
UNSPEAKABLE HORROR, THE 

SUDDEN AND VIOLENT DEATH 

THAT GROWS FROM GHASTLY 

BLACK ROOTS /.., 


é eae ys 


ca, oT 
YOU SEE THIS ¥ TLL BRING 
A rape AND | VASE, MIRANDA? | SOME FLOWERS 
UNSUAL = | THE ONLY ONE OF / FOR IT, MR. 
| MARMLESS ITS KIND IN < A BaILey/ 
| PURCHASE | EXISTENCE / ‘ 
| I BOUGHT IT AT 
AN ANTIQUE 


| "i a I JUST PICKED SOME FRESH 
THE LONELY \ ONES FROM THE GARDEN/ 
WALLS OF ? ) “Qe rn 
HIS HOUSE 4 
SEEM TO 
ECHO WITH / 

| THE FRIGHTEN- 
IN@ SOUND 
OF DISASTER 


SUDDENLY THE FLOWERS IN THE VASE.., ONCE 
BRIGHT AND BLOOMING .., BECOME LIKE 
ROTTED ‘CORPSES -.- 


NOW WITH A LITTLE WATER 
THESE SHOULD KEEP FOR 
QUITE AWHILE? 


L,. LOOK, MR, BAILEY/ 
HOW.., COULD... THAT... 


THERE'S SOMETHING \ 


HORRIBLE ABOUT THIS 
VASE /--IT MUST BE 
DESTROYED // 


DEAD 
FLOWERS MUST BE 
DESTROYED LIKE THE 
VASE! --THEIR EVIL 
MIGHT CONTAMINATE 
THIS HOUSE / 


WHAT'S HAPPENED TO THE 
GARDEN 7??? WHERE DID THAT 
GHASTLY FOLIAGE COME 


THe LOATHESOME VASE FORGOTTEN, 
THE OLD MAN RETIRES FOR THE NIGHT. 
AND IN THE MORNING... 


MIRANDA /., DO YOU NO, MR. BAILEY, ONE STEP INTO THE GARDEN’... AND WITHIN 
KNOW WHERE THOSE I WAS GOING TO | A FEW SECONDS THE HOUSEKEEPER 


| STRANGE PLANTS ASK YOU ABOUT | BECOMES A FLESHLESS CORPSE !/.. 
4 CAME FROM? t 


THIS GARDEN HAS BECOME LIKE 
THE VASE... IT CAN DESTROY 

WHATEVER COMES INTO IT/ I'VE 
CREATED A... MONSTER / 


But WHEN THE SHOCK OF HORROR HAS FADED, | 
ANOTHER EMOTION TAKES ITS PLACE... AND IN 


THE OLD MAN'S MIND A TERR/GLE OBSESSION | 
BEGINS TO GROW... ; 


«+A DEADLY MONSTER // 
MY GARDEN /// NOW I'VE 
THE POWER TO TAKE A 
HUMAN LIFE! I'VE 
ALWAYS BEEN MEEK :.. 
HELPLESS ... ALONE H/ 


+ AND |GROW AN 


ID, FINALLY, ONE AFTERNOON.., 


Tr OF couRSE ! 

T’M_AN AMATEUR NATURALIST THE PLEASURE 

AND I COULDN'T HELP STOPPING Ja» IS ALL 

TO SEE YOUR ODP LOOKING R. MINE! \ 
‘\ 


> 
> 


yes !! yes!! 
I HEAR YOU... 
I UNDER - 
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MIND IFT LOOK OF COURSE YoU CAN ! 
AT YOUR GARDEN, \F YOU WAIT, T'LL LET 
MISTER? I'VE you In! < 
NEVER SEEN 
FLOWERS LIKE 

THAT { 


MY GARDEN Is 
CURIOUS, 1S IT 
NOT, MY FRIEND > 


IN THE CELLAR OF HIS HOME, THE,OLD MAN, NOW 
FOLIAGE CLAIMS ANOTHER BODY, WARPED BY EVIL, GAZES UPON THE WRETCHED, 
TWISTING LIKE POISONOUS SNAKES FETIO REMAINS OF HIS VICTIMS... 
| ABOUT its a a UNTIL THE FLESH 
| FALLS Away ! =aEF 
Cer MY, LOVELY GARDEN WILL 
[Oe NOT HARM ME/ --BUT, 
THEY HAVE FELT ITS 
POWER !/ AND NOW THE 
FLAMES WILL DEVOUR THEM! 


SEVERAL WEEKS LATER, THE OLD MAN STILL LOOKS 
UPON HIS BELOVED GARDEN... 
BURN, MY PRETTY ONES! " ‘ ro —* 
THERE WILL BE NO TRACE IWS SO STILL TONIGHT... AS STILL 
THAT YOU EVER EX/STED! AS DEATH! NOBODY WILL DISTURB 
THIS PLACE TONIGHT! 


But SUDDENLY THE SILENCE IS BROKEN BY A { 


THAT... FACE// IT WAS LIKE ONE OF. 
VOICE FROM OUT OF THE GRAVE... THEM... BUT EVEN MORE HORRIBLE 1 


I'LL GO BACK TO THAT ANTIQUE « SHOP 
THIS ouR Home ff WHERE I BOUGHT THE VASE... 
WE WILL... RETURN !! AH-H-Hi-HE 


WELL MY FRIEND 
OF THE RARE YOU MUST TELL 
VASE, WHAT DO ME... WHAT |S THE 
YOU “WISH "TO STRANGE SECRET 
KNOW ? OF THAT VASE ? THE SECRET IS THIS : 
4 THE VASE BELONGED TO AN ANCIENT 
ORIENTAL CULT WHICH DECREED THAT. WHAT- 
EVER WAS PLACED IN THE VASE WOULD 
OIE QUICKLY... AND 1F BURNED, WOULD 
RISE AGAIN IN A NEW AND MORE 
GHASTLY SHAPE! 


THEN THAT, IS WHY THE a 
reba bo dicate ag A BUT WHAT IF THE SAME CURSE HOLDS 
: TRUE FOR THE BOD/ES 1 DESTROYED? 
FOLIAGE ..- WHAT IF THEY SHOULD RISE AGA/N 
LIKE THE FLOWERS #7?) THAT FACE 
IN THE GARDEN... 


SICKENED BY THE FRIGHTENING 
THOUGHT, THE OLD MAN HURRIES FROM 

THE SHOP. HIS CRUMBLING MIND FILLED | 
WITH FEAR OF THE UNKNOWN /., | 


J 
I MUST GO wena 


I MUST FACE... { 
WHATEVER, 
AWAITS ME:.:. 


PERHAPS THE ANTIQUE DEALER WAS 
WRONG! I SEE NOTHING BUT 
MY GARDEN! HE MUST BE A 


FOLLOW US 


THE UNHOLY 


— De os 
[ But THe WE HAVE COME TO CLAIM OUR INTO THE GARDEN /// 
WORDS HOME HERE IN THE, GARDEN // YOU MUST SI! 
SUDDENLY ONLY THE DEAD ae f 
FREEZE CAN THRIVE IN 
ON HIS LIPS | THE GARDEN OF 
| AS A WEIRD iM 
| PROCESSION 
| COMES OUT 
OF THE 
NIGHT... 
SPIRITS OF 


T you WON'T DESTROY Y pur it 1S NO 
ME THIS WAY! MY ) LONGER youR 

| GARDEN CANNOT { GARDEN !! IT 15 

HARM ME! our HOME! 


AND. sO THE GARDEN OF DOOM CLAIMS IT'S 
LAST VICTIM... AND THE CREATURES FROM 
THE BEYOND MOVE INTO THEIR FINAL & 


RESTING PLACE/.. 
OUR one! ) 


HI’ YOU BLOOD THIRSTY CATS/ HERE’S AN EERIE TALE OF 
THE BLOODIEST LSD TRIP EVER...THIS WILL CURDLE THE 
VERY BLOODY CORE OF YOUR NERVE CENTERS AND 
LEAVE YOU LIMP WITH WILD EXCITMENT AND GHOULISH 
EXPECTATION...TIGHTEN YOUR SHACKLES AND COME 
WITH ME ON A BAD TRIP...PREPARE YOURSELF FOR AN 


COME ON ,JOE... DON’T BE ALL RIGHT, LARRY /AH,THAT’S GREAT, JOE... 

CHICKEN / IT’S REALLY AN \ YOU'VE CONVIN- HERE’S THE ADDRESS 
AND THE PAD NUMBER. 
VWLL MEET YOU THERE 


AROUND EIGHT O'CLOCK, 
A CLOUD OF LIGHT BRIGHTER USUAL TONIGHT / 


THAN YOU'VE EVER SEEN SATURDAY 
IN\YOUR LIFE. NIGHT. 
DRINKING 
BOUT WITH, 
THE GANG. 


"RHAT NIGHT. WE'RE LUCKY JOE... THE PAD_ ISNT \ / WELL, HERE THEY ARE, 
Sere Dine AE ic JOE..-OUR TWO PASSES 
Ki yl + |\ TO SPIRITUAL FREEDOM 
AND SOME OF THEM ARE WELL. AND THE AWAKENING 
ON THEIR TRIPS... || (OF OUR CONSCIOUSNESS . 


FLASHES OF BRIGHT | HIS BRAIN 
igure WAS VIBRATING 
PULSATING 

AGAINST 

THE HARD 


SHELL LIke 

INTERIOR OF 
HIS SKULL... 
HE FLOATED. 
WEIGHTLESS * 
AS THOUGH 


IN 
SPACE..- 


+HIS EYES ROLLED ABOUT IN THEIR SOCKETS UNTIL THEY 
SUDDENLY FELL UPON THE MINIATURE SIKULL RESTING ON THE 
COFFEE TABLE...HE BEGAN TO MEDITATE UPON IT... AN ANGUI~- 
SHED SCREAM ROSE FROM HIS THROAT AS BLOOD GUSHED 
FROM EVERY OPENING IN THE SKULL...THIS HE KNEW WAS 
GOING TO BE A BAD TRIP... 


SHEAR HORROR) 
TORE AT EVERY 
FIBRE OF HIS 
-WHOLE BEING 
AS THE BLEEDING 

SKULL BEGAN 

WHAT SEEMED 
TO BE 
A TRANSITION... 
IT WAS 
TURNING 
INTO 
SOMETHING 


THE TRANSITION CONTINUED 
AS THE EERI THING BEGAN 
TO FLOAT ABOUT THE ROOM... 


HIS SUDDEN AGONIZING 
SCREAM CAUSED THE MACABRE 


.--THE TRANSFORMATION 
WAS COMPLETE: iT WAS 

THE BATTERED BLOODY HEAD TO DISAPPEAR IN _A 

SUDDEN BLOODY EXPLOSION.» 

PLL 


HEAD OF A YOUNG GIRL ..- 
CA Nini, 2 


EMED TO BE A STICKY, 


+++SINKING IN WHAT SEI 
RED POOL OF BLOOD.. 


PASTY RED MUCK... 


|-s-GASPING FOR AIR ,JOE BEGAN 


«+A SUDDEN STACCATO OF GUN SHOTS AND THE 
TO SINK IN THE HORRIBLE, 


GRUESOME VISION OF A MAN BEING SHOT TO 
PIECES BRING JOF OUT OF HIS BLOOD BATH... 


+s THE AROMA OF SPENT GUNPOWDER 
FILLED HIS NOSTRILS AS NAUSEA 
AND WILD HYSTERIA GRIPED HIS 
VERY BEING...HIS ANGUISHED 
FROM 


CRIES FOR RELEASE 
THIS INSANE, HALF WORLD 


DEEPER INTO 
THE EDGE OF 
BLACKNESS ... 


+ ICE COLD METAL TINGLED 
AGAINST THE FLESH OF HIS 
RIGHT HAND AND A SUD- 
DEN SHARP PAIN "WENT 
RACING THROUGH THE 
NERVE CENTERS OF HIS 
LEFT HAND... 


ANY 


veto ty 


tah ges 
Vi 


tag 


Cain 


--HIS AGONIZING SCREAM 
RESOUNDEP THROUGH 
THE DARK CORRIDORS 
OF HIS DRUG SOAKED 
BRAIN AS HIS VISION 

FOCUSED ON HIS-=- 


THE WALL... 


i Wig 


Wy 
i 


; : | \ Wa la Uy) 
eu" 


HE SPUN DIZZILY...FEEUING FAINT HE FELL TO THE FLOOR WITH THE STENCH OF DEATH 
IN HIS NOSTRILS... SLOWLY LIFE WAS EBBING FROM HIS SPASMODIC ,ERRING BODY... 


..WHITHIN SECONDS THE. | MOMENTS LATER COMPLAINTS FROM NEIGHBORS BROUGHT] 
FINAL, THICK VEIL OF THE POLICE TO THIS GROTESQUE, SPINE- N 

BLACKNESS ENVELOPED 
HIS WHOLE BEING AS HE IN THE WORLD HAPPENED 
ENTERED OBLIVION... HERE...IS LIKE A HUMAN 


/ THOSE WHO HAVE MADE THE TERRIBLE 
/ JOURNEY INTO THE UNKNOWN THERE 
| \S ONLY EVERLASTING TERROR/ ed = 
er pea : ¥ 
TK 


= 1 THE 
| R € 
Mosr OF US, WHO WALK IN BRIGHT SUNSHINE 
OF LIFE SUSPECT NOTHING OF THE 
HORRORS THAT LIE JUST.BEYOND THE ry 
EDGE OF DARKNESS, WHERE FETID 
| MISTS HANG LIKE SHROUDS FOR i 
| DAMNED SOULS, AND DEMONS MOAN : @ ph 
{ INTHE ETERNAL NIGHT! BUT FOR ") ; \ | 
i ALLA 
a \ \ \ | 


Na 


5 ae mele igeses =o ohis 


Doctor JOHN AMES, PSYCHIATRIST IS ABOUT} 
TO INTERVIEW A NEW PATIENT... (rap 


MRS. HODGE BEGINS HER 
TREATMENT TODAY SHE'S HERE 
NURSE! SHOW HER IN NOW, 3 
Recon nae Tbr! \\W pip you KNOW THAT SHE'S _ 
SSoSes! be DOGTOR DORIS HODGE, THE FAMOUS 
ii] MOVIE STAR! TVE SEEN HER 
IN A LOT OF 
PICTURES! 


7 YES, 1 KNOW! 


r 
HELLO, MRS, HODGE! Y THANK YOU, IT TOOK A LOT OF 
COME IN; PLEASE! DOCTER! I COURAGE TO COME 
JUST MAKE YOURSELF DO HOPE HERE, DOCTOR| 1 
COMFORTABLE! YOU_CAN HAD GREAT DIFEI- 
HELP ME! CULTY IN TAKING 
 ) THiS STEP! 


\S YOU MAY KNOW, 
PICTURES! AND YOU SEE\1 
‘YY SEEM TO GREAT KEEP 


LET ME PLAY NOTHING scoTT— CHANGING 
BUT HORROR ROLES! ¥- YOU'RE INTO A 
z BEEN A VAMPIRE IN CHANGING,,, 
MY FIVE PICTURES AND.,, 


(GASP) 
VAMPIRE! 


MRS: HODGE! YOu- 
SHE'S FAINTING, 
PASSING OUT! 


SHE'S OUT COLD! A VERY STRANGE e YES, MRS. HODGE, \ 
CASE INDEED -I'D CALL IT HYPER- 5 i ae BUT DON'T WORRY! } 
INDUCED VAMPIRISM! PROBABLY . T THINK 1 CAN J 
NOT ATRUE VAMPIRE, BUT THE HELP YOU! 
MOVIE ROLLS SHE PLAYS BRING 
THEM TO THE 
SURFACE! 


EXPENSIVE} 
Oo TO TAKE 
A PRIVATE 
SANITARIUM OF MINE! 


NOT MUCH FARTHER OHH- IT'S SO DARK 
NOW, MRS. HODGE!" 4 AND LONELY HERE! 
JUST OVER THE IM A LITTLE 


CREST THERE! ai FRIGHT ENED! 


NOTHING TO BE 
AFRAID OF! SEE, \T LOOKS / 
THERE AHEAD! sO GLOOMY: 


NONSENSE, 

MRS. HODGE! 
YOU'RE INA 

i BAD WAy, You 

GOING TO Hi KNOW! YOu NEED 
LIKE IT HERE! TREATMENT 
BETTER GO AT ONCE! 
BACK... 
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[THE ROOR SLOWLY CREAKS 


UGHHH- GOOD NIGHT, THIS WAY, 
OPEN., L 


WHAT A MRS. HODGE! 
MONSTER! SEE YOU IN 
Mate ae eae k, THE MORNING! 
LACE 
YES, IGOR! is THIS? 


30OD EVENING, 

DOCTOR! 1SEe THIS IS MRS. 

WE HAVE ANOTHER HODGE! 

- PATIENT | SHOW HER 
TOHER 


N-NIGHT 
DOCTOR! 


LATER, As THE [| SEE HER IN THE MORNING, 
EH? HAH-HAH! UNLESS 1 MISS 
MY GUESS I'LL SEE HER Zz 
LONG BEFORE, 
neste 


GET HER 
ALL FIXED 
UF IGOR? 


YES DOCTOR, 
JUST AS YOU IN 
STRUCTED! THE 
HOUSE IS EMPTY! 


YES, DOCTOR! (W WELL, IT SHOULDN'T BE 
GOOD NIGHT! / | | LONG’NOW! WITH HER 
TENDENCIES, AND IN 
TES. ATMOSPHERE 
F GLOOM, SHE 
SHOULD BE CHANGING 
INTO A VAMPIRE 
ANY MOMENT! 


SOOD! GO TO BED 
AND STAY THERE! 


THE AHH-AT 
MOMENTS. LAST! I THINK 
SLIDE LHEAR HER 
PAST ON THE 
AND THE STAIRS! 
DOCTOR 
WAITS AND 

ie) 


AN 
LISTENS! ( 
THEN,,, 7 COME IN MRS. 
. HODGE! I'VE 
BEEN EXPECT- 
ING YOU FOR 
AN HOUR!INOW 
THAT YOU'RE 
HERE,,, 


NOT SO FAST, 
AHHHHHHH- MY DEAR! 1 KNOW 
TLL KILL you! WHAT YOU WANT, 
EXACTLY, BLT 
YOU WON"T GET 
Tt TLL GET iT TOO! 
YOU WON'T ES= 
CAPE ME THIS 


HA—-HAH- FOOL! 

YOU DON'T EVEN Be 

STRUGGLE) you 

KNOW IT's 
USELESS! 


WHILE TAM A 
REAL VAMPIRE! 
AND SO [M THE 
STRONGER! HA- 
HAH-HAH! NOW 
WHO WINST 
HEE -HEE - 
HEE... 


7 ANP NOW, MY DEAR 
eeEEKKK- 


oHHHHHH— 
AHHHHHH - 


ee 


DME HALLS OF DEERE CASTLE SHPIEKEO WITH THE AAD HOWLIN 
O4 A GHOST WHIEN WAS CALLEO THE... 1G LAUGHTER 


Tv Row sAyYSsS 

VERN SHERARD 1S 
FILMING A TERRI-~ 
FICO_ TY SHOW 
OVER IN ENGLAND. 
TV'S BRIGHT LIGHT 
1S STAYING WITH 
LORD AND LADY 

STANDISH IN if 
GRUMLEY, ENGLAND. 7) 


THE RADIOS VOICE CROSSED 
THE ATLANTIC ANP ECHOED (VV 
ENGLISH SHORT-WAVE SETS. 


..AND HURRY \ WELL’ WE \ HA HASTHE 
FAME 


— MN. 
SWERARP HAD COME TO. GRUMLEY FO 


TRACE HS ANCESTRY, BL7 HE FOUN. 
WO TRACE OF THEM THERE. 


Ar 
YOU'VE FOUND NO \ My SECOND 
E OF YOUR 


CHOICE 
WILL BE TO 


FILMING THE STORY 
OF THE GHOST PHAHA! 
YOU COULD SPEND A 
NIGHT THERE ‘SEE 

WHAT HAPPENS 
AT MIPNIGHT/ 


HAD BEST BE LEFT 
ALONE! \ 


FILM THE 

STORY OF 
GRUMLEY‘S 
HAUNTED 


WELL--IF YOU PIN 
ME DOWN-= NO, T 
DON'T! BuT WHY 
TEMPT FATE? OH, 
WELL, I'LL TAKE 
YOu OUT TO THE 
CASTLE! 


BUT I CAN'T LEAVE IT 
ALONE /1T’S A NAT~ 
URAL / IT/LL MAKE 
A TERRIFIC SHOW/ 
SURELY YOU'RE NOT 

SAYING YOU 

BELIEVE IN GHOSTS, 

SIR STANDISH? 


TERRIFIC’ A MOVIE OF 

ME SPENDING A NIGHT 

E, THEY SAY/ SHE | ALONE THERE WILL 
BE TERRIFIC! 


‘AT MIDNIGHT A WOMAN 

ROAMS THROUGH THE 

CASTL 

HAS A SWORD:IN HER 

BACK-- AND HER HEAD 
HAS BEEN CUT OFF/ 

QUITE A SPOOK, 
EH? 


Oo”v7 70 

GRUMLEYVS 
LEERE, 

CASTLE. 


WELL ~~ THERE 
YOU ARE/ THE 
VILLAGERS CALL 


ANC SO/T CAME ABOUT... 


THERE / THE CAMERA’S WILL 
TAKE PICTURES IN THE DARK 
WITH THAT INFRA-RED FILM. 
NOW LET ME AT 
THAT CASTLE’S 
HEADLESS 
HORROR’ 


Y AROVE TO THE LONELY CASTLE. — NOW YOU TWO LOOK HERE, 
SHERAAP SET UP 7HE CAMERAS (VV JUST GO HOME, OLD MAN, 
THE WEAPONS OOM, THE ROOM WHERE Ne COME aad bg Calle u 

OR ME IN TH 


FE 
MORNING! UNEASY! 


BUSINESS 
IS SHEER 
PorpPycocK/ 


PICTURES IN THE 
DARKNESS?’ 


4s RN SHERARO WAS LEFT 
BOE THE MALINT OF 7HE 
WEA CLESS HORRO: 


ats / . 
NOW T WAIT TILL MIDNIGHT. HUH-- EE 4 kptRite toe T\ 

IT'S IMPOSSIBLE-- BUT T FEEL ASLEUTE HEARD 1, 
AS IF 'D BEEN HERE BEFORE! Le a 

ZLWE MYSTERIOUS 

WOUR OF WMCMEHT 

CAME. ANC THEN, ( 

TWE BEOROOM OF SIR 

ANE LADY STANO1 SH. 


Bir S7ANDIEH WAS DETERAUNED. KEL ( gi. SORRY PARLING, 
QUICKLY SET OUT FOR LEERE CASTLE. BUT 2 JUST HAD TO. 


A 4A. 

LYE CAR SHIRIEKED 70 A HALT BEPORE 
THE CARE ANO SILENT CASTLE. CHILLED 
BY A FEAR AE COMP NOT NAME, SIR 


STANCISH CASHWEP INSIPE, Ch OSsELY 
FOLLOWED BY MIS WIFE... 


W suerar>/ WT epwaro-- 
Mh ARE You-- iE TVA 


OHHH. A ‘ 


AHH. I KNEW IT/ KNEW SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE WOULD HAPPEN IN THIS 
CURSED PLACE / MAYBE THE HOUSE 

16 HAUNTED-- MAYBE THE HEADLESS 


EDWARD, STOP’ S70"/ 
IT WAS JUST-- JUST A 
GHASTLY ACCIDENT-- 
NOTHING MORE/ < 


may AN ACCIDENT? THERE'S 
oem A WAY TO FIND OUT! --THE SBEWARD (SOB) | 
¢ FILM 1N THESE CAMERAS TREO) TARE 
HAS BEEN USED /i'LL HAVE v 
\ \T DEVELOPED-- THEN We ME_HOMES 
CAN SEE WHAT AeALLY 
bh HAPPENEP TO THE 
POOR DEVIL / 


ee E 
WITH TREMBLING HANDS SIR STAVOISH 
DARLING! SLACE DO THE F12A4 (1 A SOLNP PRO 


Ti ie JUST ARRIVED, 


THEN... 
THEY RUSHED THE DEVELOPMENT porque 


ECTOR, 
“a 
AS YOU ASKED/ 


in 
GOOD EVENING, THIS IS VERN SHERARD 
IN A REAL HAUNTED ENGLISH CASTLE... 
WE/LL. RUN IT 

IN THE 


sTuDyY/ 


EDWARD./BEHIND WELL, THE SPOOKING 


] HIM--Z00A- HE 


(dj SUPPOSED 
4 TO APPEAR! 


= 


YOU HAVE COME /__\ I MUST BE IM--IM~ 
AT LAST, ¢ LONG ae iae AGINING THIS, 
you HAV COME LADIES ANP GENT 
1... HAVE WAITED. / LEMEN -- SOME ~ 
SO LONG... ONE’S PLAYING A 
TRICK ON US. 


YAAASIT GOES THROUGH, 
YOU-- BUT QOES NOTHING / 


HOUR IS HERE/ HA ey 
NOW, LET'S See... 
. AHHH f. 


bss) 


Ry 
COME-- COME TO ME/ 
HERE --SEE? I OFFER 
YOU MY HEAD-- SURELY / 
you WILL tneate TO 


HER HEAD/ 

, SHE'S LIFT- 

! Ke ED IT-- THE 

Af, erin. 
~ KEEP AWAY/, 
= 


ALL RIGHT =--1 
WARNED You ” 
KEEP AWAy-~ Sed 
VoL KILL YOU 


(4L AML YOU! v 


HAHAHA!’ YOU HAVE ATTACKED ME 
WITH A SWORD BEFORE / HAVE YOu 
FORGOTTEN? SEE--S£E-- IT 1S 

STILL IN MY BACK / Gel 


AE 


DARLING! \ 
GOOD LORD, 
SHE 
FAINTED! 
~ cf 


oon 


DIE ~HA HAHA -- 
DIE WITH STEEL AS 
ONCE YOU KILLED 
ME //HA HA HA-~ 


LOOK,SHE’S SHE‘S 
FADING AWAY --- DI- 
SOLVING INTO 

NOTHINGNESS/ 


HHH: 
EDWARD-- PLEASE~ 
DON'T LET HER--GET 
ME/ OHHH--T 
CAN'T LOOK... 


MY REVENGE 
iS§ COMPLETE // 
DEATH HAS MADE THE 
COMPLETE CIRCLE’ 
wow 1 CAN HAVE a 


REST--SO 
LONG OVER DUE 


Ir’s over! 


OH, EDWARD, IT-- COULDN'T 


Lys HAVE BEEN ATRICK-~ 


GHAST! 
UNBELIEVABLE-- ) COULD IT’? IT WAS 
}_HOW HORRIBLE: 


IT'S FROM THE VILLAGE 

REGISTRAR.I ASKED 
HIM A WEEK Aso TO 
SEE IF HE HAD ANY 
RECORD OF SHERARD‘S 
ANCESTORS HERE. IN 


BuT I DIDN'T 
KNOW THERE 

WAS ANY 
CONNECTION / 


sa 9 
ST 


EDWARD--YOU MEAN-- THAT 
A WOMAN DEAD 300 YEARS 
TOOK REVENGE ON THE 
ANCESTOR OF THE MAN 
WHO KILLED HER / OH, 


HAUNT DEERE CASTLE! 


Y 1S SAID TO 


BF) 
OF 7V'S VERN 
SWERARO--A YOUNG 
MAN WHO SEARCH E: 
FOR HIS ANCESTRAL 
WOME -- AND FOUND 
DEATH AT THE HANDS OF 
AHEAPLESS HORROR 
WHO HAP WAITEL FOR +1 
__. FOR OVE: 
- 300 YEARS! 


FOUR SAW THE 
LEGENDARY FACE 


ONE MET A FATE 
TOO HORRIBLE To 
DESCRIBE! BUT 
ONE AMONG THEM 
WAS THE TRUE 


—=- 
ALL OF US WERE 
SCIENTISTS, HUGO 
HOFF; RICHARD DARE, 
AND'E, JACK CROWL. 
VIVIEN MADE A 
CHARMING AND. 
VERY EFFICIENT 


MONTHS INTO 
IMPENETRABLE 
JUNGLE... AND 
NOW WE SAW /T 


TRUE THEN--THE |) % W/ THE LAND OF 
Los’ THE GODS" WE'VE 
bike hee N FOUND IT! 


CLOSED CORRIDOR, ALLOWING UP SOME SORT OF STAY CLOSE TO 
THEM TO ENTER THE TEMPLE... 14 PASSAGE WAY EACH OTHER. ly 


Z THREW A GRENADE INTO THE Look! You'vVE OPENED CAREFUL, EVERYONE! 
INSIDE! | __e 


MOMENTS LATER 


I DON'T SEE 
IT TOO CLEARLY 
IT THIS 
GLOOM ! 


(AIINEEEEE: y - THE SIGHT OF THAT HORRIBLE, 
eo - MONSTROUS FACE FILLED ME 
Lo OK! L OOK: 5 WITH A DREAD THAT FROZE 
eo ‘ THE BLOOD IN MY VEINS { 
SUDDENLY -~ I WAS SLOWLY 
BECOMING PARALYZED... 


I'VE GOT 
EEEEEE! TO DESTROY! 
WE'RE TURNING } THAT HEAD! 
INTO STONE! 


BACK TO WHATEVER . = HOW WE GOT BACK OUTSIDE, I'LL 
EVIL. PLACE You R ” NEVER KNOW! BUT LATER. 
WERE SPAWNED ‘a 
I'LL NEVER 


FORGET THAT FACE-- 
NEVER ! IT WAS 
A NIGHTMARE! 


AMMEEEE! RICHARD IS \/ DON'T BE AFRAID, MORTAL ! 
CHANGING/.OH, HE'S LET ME TOUCH ‘THAT 
TURNING INTO THAT LOVELY PULSATING 

HORRIBLE NECK OF YouRS! 
CREATURE! HA, HA, HA... 


THE HEAD OF 
MEDUSA-- ANCIENT 
LEGENDS SAID IT TURNED 
ITS ONLOOKERS TO 
STONE ! HA, HA, HA, 
HA HA. 


(rs Gort viv! Y HEAD FOR THE TEMPLE-- 
| SHE'S BEING 4 QUICK! THAT'S THE ONLY 


) CARRIED PLACE IT WOULD TAKE 
HER! 


THE 
CREATURE 
ON ue, 
READY 
ALLY 


WE HAVE WITNESSED 
ATERRIBLE TRAGEDY! 
RICHARD DARE IS 
NO MORE! 


SACK--SOMETHING 
HORRIBLE HAS 


We TRAVELED BACK TO THE COAST WITHIN TEN | \ 
DAYS... TWO WEEKS LATER WE WERE BACK /N 
THE UNITED STATES SAFE AND SOUND * 


HUGO! COME OVER 
RIGHT AWAY / 


Viv GAVE ME AN ADDRESS AT WHICH 1 
I WOULD MEET HER, ear WHEN Z 
SAW WHERE I WAS... 


Af Com \( Bur way 


VIVIENE/ WHAT_\Y IN THERE, pack! 
ARE YOU DOING | OOH=-IT' 
HERE ? WHERE TERRIBLE! Ei) 

1S HUGO? 


THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO-- ONE 
RENIN 8 ee 
“FIENDISH 


CREATURE ROAMS CITY STREETS! 
NONE SAFE FROM MURDERING 
GHOUL!” NO! IT CAN'T BE! IT 
IT JUST CAN'T BE! L--I'VE 
GOT TO ACT FAST/ 


IDEA AFTER 1OEA-- WENT THROUGH MY MIND! KNEW 
WHO THE GHOUL WAS/ I COULD SEE THE ACTUAL 
EVENTS OF 


HOW THE CREATURE LAY IN-WAIT FOR ITS 
VIE THES: AT MIGHT! 


DO NOT RUN, PUNY 
ONE ! You He 


MEDUSA 
HA, HA, nA! / 


HELP! HELP! 
DON'T TOUCH ME! 


AHEEEE:! 


ANOTHER, 


(er~ps 
STOPS \ WEEE. 
youll” / BEEN 


NEVER GET BITTEN-- 
AWAY! I ALWAYS 
CONQUER-- 
HA, HA, HA. 
HER, NO 
ONE ELSE! 
LATER, I 
FOUND 
HER NEAR 
THE OUT- 
SKIRTS 
OF THE 
CTY ny 


HUGO HAS _ & 
COME BACK? fi 


HAVE YOU OPENED 
THE CRYPT YET, 
JACK 7 


/ I=I THINK IT'S 
{ STARTING To 
VE WAYS _/ 


GIVE WAYS 


ABS neon’ pth a See Ld ite 
| CAN THELP?\/ No! i's | WOL/ \ Because IT wouLD 
PERHAPS IF |/ MOVING! ONE —~ BUT WHY | BE ABSOLUTELY 
MORE HEAVE { DID You PRIVATE HERE... 
AND TILL... Fi WAIT SO / 


LONG TO QUIET--SO 
/ REVEAL COMPLETELY 


{ YOURSELF PERFECT roe 


ATH 
HA, HA, HA, HA. 


{ THE EVIL HORROR SPRANG AT ME, I SPRANG 
BACK ANO GRABBED THE NEAREST THING AT 
HANP-- GG SHARP POINTED CRONE oy 


Y YOU FORGOT < ONE 
THING--THIS 


IT'S DEAD! AND I'M STILL. 
ALIVE /-- GOT TO GET 
BACK HOME, GOT. TO 

PULL MYSELF! 
TOGETHER! ¥ 


LATER... | WHO WILL EVER MY FACE SEEMS TO BE THEN IT SUDDENLY DAWNED UPON 
7 BELIEVE WHAT GETTING NUMB! I-L DON'T ME THAT THERE /S ONLY ONE TYPE} 
/ HAPPENED ? THEY'LL KNOW WHEN I'VE EVER = / OF MORTAL WHO CAN CHANGE 
{ NEVER FIND HER AGAIN! FELT SO BAD/ BACK ANO FORTH INTO A 
BUT WHY AM L SO WEAI ‘ CREATURE AT Witt? / NOW YOU 
S0-- SO VERY WEAK-- 2 UNDERSTAND 7 


NO! DON'T LOOK AT ME! 
MY STORY IS FINISHED! 
WHAT=-? YOU WOULD 
STILL LIKE To SEE 
MY FACE 


/ THEN GAZE UPON ME! FOR TAM 
THE TRUE GHOUL ! THOSE OTHER 
THREE CHANGED INVOLUNTARILY-- 
BUT L--HA-HA,.. CT CAN LIVE 
FOREVER! COME CLOSER 
TO ME! JUST ONE LITTLE 
BITE ON YOUR THROAT! 
HA, HA, HA, HA AHA, HAL 


Zl swister 
FIGURE STALKING 
THE EERIE NIGHT... 
A TERRIFIED 
SCREAM TEARS 
FROM A HUMAN 
THROAT AS 
GLEAMING 
FANGS BITE 
INTO SOFT 
WHITE FLESH. 
t AND THEN... 


SILENCE... 
GRAVEYARD 
SILENCE! 
THERE 1S ONLY 
THE MOURNFUL 
WINE CRYING 
OVER THE 
BLOODLESS 
BODY LYING 
/N GHOSTLY 
SHADOWS 
\ WHICH HIDES 
THE 
CHILLING. 


“WMPRE 


Se 


f , \ ¥ 
NO! NO: 
y iM DON'T! TL 
2 NEVER REVEAL 
YOUR SECRET! 
Uf oe 
ry ieee : : 


_—& 


BG 
i 


‘ 


YEAH, I KNOW, “DRACULA! 
I SUPPOSE YOU'RE GOING TO 
TELL ME MY BUSINESS AND 
THAT A CREATURE OF 
DARKNESS DID THIS. 

THERE IS NO SUCH 
THING, 


Bi 7 WHEN POLICE AND CORONER ARRIVED... ALL 
WAS STILL, AS STILL AND WITHERED AND LiFE- 
LESS BODY SO WANTONLY ATTACKED. 


HE'S DEAD ALL RIGHT! \7 BUT WHAT ABOUT _ \ 
LOOKS LIKE HE FELL f THESE THINGS THAT 
OVER HIS LANTERN, A LOOK LIKE TEETH- 
CUT HIMSELF AND MARKS, Doc ? SEEMS: 
BLED To DEATH/ p TO ME I READ... 


FOOL OF A DOCTOR... 
TRoUeLe was SCsLIEVE.. J 
iT . 

THAT DETECTIVE “A 

ROONEY DIDN'T 

THINK LONG 
OR FAR ENOUGH |\) 

FOR JUST A 
SHORT DISTANCE VFI 

WAY, A 


SINISTER 
FIGURE STANDS 
LISTENING... 


NEXT DAY, DR. JIM DREXEL, THE JIM... GET YOUR EYES OFF ? YES, MY DEAR! 
[ese SCIENTIST READ THE NEWS - THAT PAPER! MEET LHAVE A PET 


PAPER HEADLINES... MISS KATHY CORBIN THEORY THAT 


7 / AFTER A CERTAIN 
WHY... THIS 15 TERRIBLE! A Ace. ONE SHOULD 
THE OLD GRAVE-KEEPER Z PREPARE FOR 
KILLEO/ T'LL HAVE TO ASK DEATH! $0 SINCE 
ROONEY ABOUT THAT, T HAVE A WORTHY 
SINCE HE'S ON THE CASE.,. & ™ > , SUCCESSOR IN 
OH..,DR. MARSAK.. : Wigs OR, DREXEL, WHY 
I'M SORRY ! i¥ i. SHOULD I NOT 

= cI DEVOTE MYSELF 
TO PREPARING 

FOR THE 

HEREAFTER 7 


OH! GLAD TO MEET YOU, KATHY! 

I'M READING ABOUT THIS 

ACCIDENT LAST NIGHT, Doctor! 

IN THE CEMETERY.,,NEAR 
YOUR TOMB! 


HEN THAT POOR GRAVE-TENDER COULDN'T HEAVENS WO! IN HIS 
MARSAK } PREPARE FOR DEATH! IT MUST HAVE YOUTH HE WAS BANISHED 
LEAVE: BEEN GHASTLY! I'M GLAD, THOUGH FROM HIS OWN VILLAGE 
OR. MARSAK DIDN'T READ ABOUT IN EUROPE, BECAUSE 
“4 VAMPIRES DOING IT (AS ROONEY HE TRIED TO HELP THE 
SUGGESTED?! I'LL TELL HIM LATER... PEASANTS CONQUER 
WHEN THERE'S MORE TIME / - THEIR SUPERSTITIONS! OR. MARSAK 
GETS BACK! 
B/ DOES DR. MARSAK " 
S| BELIEVE IN THOSE 
~ b FOOLISH TALES? 


’MARSAK /! JIM TELLS KATHY, "KNEW EVEN THEN 

THAT SCIENCE WOULD NOT ADMIT THE EXISTENCE 

OF GHOULS OF DEATH. BUT TO THE VILLAGERS 
THEY WERE REAL...” 


T FEEL FOR THE SAFETY 

OF KLAUS, THE PEDOLER! 

HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN 
HERE By Now/ 


I HOPE HE DOES 

NOT TRAVEL BY 
NIGHT! THE 
VAMPIRES... 


"SBIZING THIS OPPORTUNITY TO. SET. THE 
VILLAGERS FEARS AT REST, MARSAK 
WENT. OUT ALONE TO FIND KLAUS! IT WAS 
A DARK, WILD NIGHT!" 


THEM! KLAUS MUST COME 
ALONG THIS TRAIL! AH) 1S 
THAT THE SOUND OF HIS 
MULES’ HOOVES L HEAR, 
OVER THIS WILD WINDZ 


*4S MARSAK 
BENT OVER TO 
AlO THE 
STRICKEN MAN 
SOMETHING 
ENVELOPED 
HIM...“ 


SUCH NONSENSE / ‘, HAILISTEN TO THE YOUNG 
THERE ARE NO SUCH } DOCTOR TO-BE MARSAK 
THINGS WHY DO 


YOU NOT FIND 
OuT? ae 


TALK/ IF HEIS 5O BRAVE, 
LET HIM MEET KLAUS 
AND COME HERE 
WITH HIM! 


“SUDDENLY, A WILD, BLOOD-CUROLING SCREAM 
RANG OUT IN THE DISTANCE.” 


"|, AND EVERYTHING WENT BLACK! /N 
THE MORNING THE VILLAGERS FOUND 
KLAUS WAS DEAD, STIFF AND 
IARSAK WAS BARELY ALIVE!“ 


THE VAMPIRE’) NONSENSE! THE 
WE TOLD YOU. / MULE WAS FRIGHT- 
ENED ! HiS HOOF MUST 
HAVE STRUCK 
ME! y— 


THAT'S ALLS I) WELL, T SUPPOSE EACH TO \ 
RIGHT, JIM! i HiS OWN BELIEF! I've 
DOWN THE SUPER: || KATHY'SHOULD. i GOT TO TAKE KATHY To 
STITION! HE KNOW! j MY LAB NOW, JIM! You 
BECAME AN EXPERT || YOU DON'T % CAN HAVE HER LATER/ 
ON WITCHCRAFT, BUT] | BELIEVE IN 
THE DEATHS CONTINUEO / \ VAMPIRES, 
UNTIL FINALLY DR. KATHY 7h 
MARSAK WAS 
HOOTED OUT OF 
HIS OWN VILLAGE! 
OH, SORRY, 
bocToR! 


With 

BUT YOU COULDN'T CONVINCE 

DETECTIVE ROONEY! THAT 

WAS A FUNNY TOUCH IN 

THE TRAGIC STORY OF THE 

GRAVE-KEEPER'S DEATH! 
ROONEY LIVES AT 
MY BOARDING - HOUSE, 

KATHY! 


“ATHY WAS VERY HAPPY IN 1. MARSAK TAKES KATHY'S 

AMER Reon Bue |  ENCER GER WEEN HIS LIS. - eo ee abe "you oo 
LEARNED MANY OF SCIENCE'S CHILO! I HAD TO E. 
MYSTERIES... ONE DAY... } 


DOCTOR... WHAT... GET THAT BLOoD 


OH! THE 

TEST TUBE THAT'S A 
SLIPPED! DANGEROUS 
I'VE Cur CHEMICAL! 
MYSELF! 


HAVE KILLED 
you! 


THAT EVENING, DINING AT THE BOARDING - 
HOUSE WHERE THEY BOTH LIVE, KATHY 
TELLS JIM OF HER NEAR TRAGEDY... 


T/M_ GLAD DR. MARSAK NO, In, GUESS 
WAS THERE To HELP/ I'M HAVING A 
FEEL RIGHT ENOUGH LITTLE POST- 
FOR A MOVIE TONIGHTZ4 ACCIDENT SHOCK! 
I'D BETTER GET 
Y TO BED EARLY 
JIM! MAYBE SOME 
OTHER NIGHT... 


Ale 50 KATHY WENT TO BED EARLY, 
CONFIDENT. THAT IN THE MORNING SHE'D 
FEEL BETTER! ENGROSSED /N HER 
BOOK, SHE DOESN'T SEE THE STRANGE 
FIGURE AT HER WINDOW... , 


SUCDENLY, THE WINDOW BuT QUICK, ROONEY! 
OPENS NOISELESSLY 6 PLL KATHY... KATHY..: 
AN® INTO THE ROOM tidy HEARD 
COMES A CREATURE YH, KATHYS: 
OF THE PITS! 17 LEAPS, Yj TERRIFIED 
CUTTING KATHY'S SCREAM CRY 

SHORT... He / 


AFTER GIVING KATHY 
A_SEDATIVE, JIM 
DECIDES To STAY 
BY HER. 


DOING; |! MARKS 
ROONEY2/] WERE ON 


BUT I JUST 
CHECKED 
OUTSIDE 
AND THERE 
AIN'T A 
FOOTPRINT! 


JUST A JUST THE 
COINCIDENCE, | SAME, I'LL 
ROONEY BET IT AIN'T 
GLASS CUTS! / ALL FICTION! 
SAY, DON'T 
TELL ME 
YOUIRE OFF 
ON THAT 
VAMFIPE 
ROUTINE 
AGAIN! GO 
ON TO BED! 
DLL SIT UP 
WITH KATHY 


i 


As JIM KEEPS HIS VIGIL, HE DOZES... JUST A_CATNAP/ 
KATHY OPENS HER EVE 
FROM A DISTANCE, A SOFT, INSINUATING VOICE CALLS... 


'S AND SEES J/M ... BUT SUDDENLY, 


ME, MY LOVE .., 


iz KATHY. KATHY... YOU WILL. DOAS I 
BID YOU... AND THEN COME 7O D> 
ast CS 


INA TRANCE-LIKE STATE, KATHY DOES AS 
SHE 1S BIPDEN ! HER SOFT- WHITE ARMS 
ENFOLD JIM AND THE NEXT (NSTANT, 

SHARP WHITE TEETH KNIFE HIS NECK... 


I HEARD THE COMMOTION! WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 HEY, WE'VE GOT TO 
GET THAT GIRL/ IT'S SNOWING 
OUT! SHE MUST BE DELIRIOUS! 


YES... YES... BUT 
ROONEY... LET'S 
FOLLOW HER/ 
COME ON! 


As HIS BODY WEAKENS STRANGELY, JIM 
SUMMONS ALL HIS RESERVE STRENGTH! 
HE PUSHES KATHY AWAY... THEN THE ROOM 

REVOLVES D/ZZILY... 


WHAT'S GOING 
ON ¥ JIM... 
M/S6 KATHY! _, 


OBLivious OF THE SNOW ANO B/TING COLD, AS 
THOUGH ATTRACTEO BY A MAGNETIC FORCE, 


KATHY GLIDES THROUGH THE NIGHT... 


PUT THAT GUN AWAY, ROONEY! I'M 
AFRAID IT WON'T DO'ANY GOOD... 
AGAINST WHAT WE'RE FIGHTING! 
THANK GOOONESS IT'S ALMOST _@ 
DAWN! SEE THE SKY'S 

ZA GETTING LIGHTER! 


QUICKLY, JIM WRESTS A STAKE FROM A 
NEARBY ORIFT FENCE ANO ORDERS ROONEY 
TO 00 THE SAME... AS THE DOOR OPENS, AND 
KATHY VANISHES // 
r Y/T THINK YOU'RE CRAZY, 

HURRY, HURRY. TOO, DOC.., SO TILL 
ROONEY! GET DO IT! BUT, KATHY... 

A STAKE! LOOK SHE'S GOING 
ZA INSIDE / 


AS JIM AND DETECTIVE ROONEY ENTER THE 
TOMB, A GHASTLY S/GHT SENOS CHILLS OF 
HORROR UP AND DOWN THEIR SPINES! 


DOC... THEY'RE \/ NO... NOT DEAD YET, 
DEAD! GLORY ROONEY! NOT YET... 
BE. Din Las BUT THEY'RE GOING 


a) 


Ais HEART HEAVY, BUT REALIZING WHAT MUST 
BE DONE, JIM ORIVES THE WOOCEN SPIKE 
INTO MARSAR'S HEART! SUDDENLY, A 
CHILLING SCREAM ECHOES AND RE-ECHOES 


Bur THE SCREAM WHICH STRUCK SUCH 

TERROR INTO ROONEY’S HEART, WAS NOT 

TORN FROM THE DEVIL-POSSESSED DR. 
MARSAR, BUT FROM KATHY'S THROAT! 


THROUGH THE TOMB... 


IT WAS WHILE I WAS DOZING INKATAY'S DON'T YOU SEE, ROONEY 7 


KATHY... KATHY, DARLING! Y WILL 
/7'S A MIRACLE YOU'RE _/ SOM 
FLESH AND BLOOD 

STILL MY DARLING! 


BUT DO YOU THINK THEY'D 


ROOM THAT I THOUGHT OF MARSAR'S THE GRAVEYARD KEEPER BELIEVE ME AT HEAD- 
EXPERIENCE IN THE VILLAGE OF HIS. MUST HAVE DISCOVERED QUARTERS ? THE CHIEF 
YOUTH... L WAS THINKING OF WHAT HIS SECRET! MARSAK SAID MARSAR JUST 
MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED IF A VAMPIRE SLEPT HERE AFTER EACH WENT NUTS... ANO WHO. 
AND NOT A MULE HAD ATTACKED ATTACK! THEN HE WOULD WAS I TRYING TO KID? 
HIM! ANB THEN SUDDENLY IT WAS COME TO THE LABORATORY! BUT YOU BELIEVE ME., 
CLEAR... HIS FIRST AID TO TF DON'T YOU ? 
KATHY'S FINGER / HE COULON'T A REAL GENUINE, 

HELP HIMSELFS TONIGHT HE VAMPIRE! IT GIVES ) ME... 


ATTACKED KATHY AGAIN/ 


p/” FORTUNATELY, 
WE STOPPEC 
HIM IN TIME! 


OVER THE 
LONG- 
DESERTED 


YELLOWED 
PAGES OF 


THE 
ORDINANCE 
OF THE 


‘ 
WELCOME, MASTER, 
I JOSHUA SPRAGUE, 
YOUR WARLOCK 
SERVANT IN 
JERICHO NOTCH 
WELCOME You! 


IT. WAS NIGHT ANO AN OLD SEDAN CRAWLED 
UP A MOUNTAIN ROAD! ey 3 


THIS RAIN! I-I CAN ¥ 
HARDLY SEE THE 
ROAD AHEAD! 


PLACE |S 


DARK... MAYBE 
STATION AHEAD! MAYBE THEY ARE 


SOMEONE CAN GIVE 
ME DIRECTIONS! ASLEEP! 


/YES, = SAW AN AD IN 
A NEWSPAPER, SAYING 
THEY NEED ANEW 
SHOP TEACHER 
UP HERE! SOL 
DF 'E UP AT ONCE! 


TO GO TO 

JERICHO 
WORDS, A NOTCH? 
STRANGE 
EXPRESSION 


I'D BETTER STOP AND CHECK J 
MY MAP IF I EXPECT TO FIND 
JERICHO NOTCH TONIGHT! 


YOU TELL ME 


STRANGER! YOU MUST. 
FONE LIVES 


HOW TO. 
FIND IT! 


IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN A 
PRINTER'S ERROR! 
JERICHO NOTCH 

IS A GHOST 

VILLAGE! 


ww /T'S SILLY, WHO 
WOULD PLACE AN AD 
FOR A TEACHER /N 
A GHOST TOWN? I 
MUST BE GOING 
BALMY! pea 


AGAIN THE 
SCHOOLTEACHER 
GOT UNDER WAY 

== THIG TIME 
WITH A STRANGE 


WHAT WOULD 
HE FIND IN 
JERICHO NOTCH ? © 


THE SPIKE IN THE OAK TREE! 
THIS IS _ SPIKES CROSSROADS! 
I'VE GOT TO BEAR LEFT 
Now! 


I'M GOING 
UP THERE To \ TILL TELL YOU 
FIND OUT 

FOR MYSELF! 


YOU'LL COME TO ANOTHER 
CROSSROADS--A SPOT WHERE 
THERE'S A HUGE OAK TREE 
WITH A SPIKE DRIVEN INTO 

IT/ FOLKS CALL IT SPIKE'S 
CROSSROADS! GO LEFT 

THERE... ANO YOU'LL BE 

IN JERICHO NOTCH / 


ALL RIGH' 


HOW To FIND 
FIND IT! 
KEEP DRIVING 


FOR ABOUT 
Five MILES! / 


\ SUOpENLY, THE HEAVENS SYUDDERED ( 
WITH THE CRACKLING BOOM OF \ 
THUNDER! LIGHTNING! 


WHAT TH: THE ROAD'S SLIPPERY, 
ANO THE CAR'S SKIDDING/ 


WHEW/ LUCKY THE CAR WASN'T TOO 
BADLY DAMAGED! HMMM... LOOKS: 
LIKE A HOUSE AHEAD-- MAYBE L 
CAN FIND SHELTER FOR THE 
NIGHT/ D/LL TRY IT! 


WHY, THIS MUST BE A AS THE SCHOOLTEACHER SHIVERED 
SCHOOLHOUSE... THERE'S FROM THE COLD, HE BECAME 
EVEN AN OLD IRON BELL AWARE OF AN ATMOSPHERE OF 
WITH A MISSING CLAPPER... OREAD MENACE! 

MOST UNUSUAL... 


IT ALL SEEMS SO FAMILIAR! 
BUT HOW COULD /T BE ? I'VE 
NEVER BEEN HERE BEFORE! 
DIVE HEARD MY GRANDFATHER 
TELL THAT OUR ANCESTORS 
FIRST SETTLED IN THIS PART 
OF NEW ENGLAND/ 


AS HIS THOUGHTS EXPLORED THE IMPONOER- 
BUT THAT MUST s ABLE, THE TEACHER SHUDDERED FROM THE 
HAVE BEEN TEN + BITING COLD! 3 

T'D BETTER GET 


GENERATIONS AGO 
ANO YET I HAVE A FIRE STARTED IN THIS STOVE! 


THE FEELING THAT Y MN THE MATCHES SHOULD 00 THE 
I KNOW THIS TRICK! LUCKY SOMEONE LEFT 
SCHOOLHOUSE -- ¥ s\ . THEM HERE ! 
THE FEELING THAT 3 » 
ZI WAS MEANT 70 

COME HERE! 


AS THE FLAMES FILLED THE ROOM ORDINANCE OF THE DEVIL! 
WITH WARMTH, THE TEACHER PICKED, WHAT A STRANGE TITLE / AND 
UPA DUST- COVERED VOLUME LYING THE AUTHORS NAME! ITIS 
ON A SHELF! ‘aalind Gaia 5 aa . JOSHUA SPRAGUE! But 
! > T CAN'T BE! THAT'S-- 
LOOKS AS OLD AS THE ik es, 


SCHOOLHOUSE ITSELF / 
YELLOWED PARCHMENT! 
LET'S SEE WHAT 
IT'S ABOUT! 


AT_THAT MOMENT... THERE WAS A SHATTER-} |... AND LAY MOTIONLESS, THE ANCIENT 800K 
ING ROAR-- AS OF THE STORED-UP THUNDER STILL GRIPPED IN HIS HAND! 

BLINOING LIGHT FLASHED THROUGH THE 

ROOM! THROWN OFF HIS FEET, THE 

TEACHER REELED FORWARD... 


HOW LONG HE LAY THERE, HE COULD NOT SA STRANGE! THE COBWEBS ARE GONE-- 
WHETHER TIME WAS PASSING FORWARD OR AND THE SCHOOLROOM |S NEW/ AND MY 
BACKWARD! BUT THE NEXT THING HE HEARD CLOTHES! RUFFLES AND BUCKLED SHOES... 
AND THIS WIG/ L'M DRESSED LIKE A 
SCHOOLTEACHER OF TWO HUNDRED Jia 
YEARS AGo/ ' 


THE BELL! BUT \ SWE 
THE CLAPPER WAS a 
GONE... HOW 
CAN IT BE yo 
RINGING! 


WAS A STRANGE SOO 
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TO LEARN 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT FURNITURE 

FOR OUR 
DWELLINGS! 


STRANGE ? 17'S 

", UNBELIEVABLE! 

ANDO HERE COME 

THE STUDENTS 
To SCHOOL | 


HA! You HAVE LEARNED 
WELL / WHO 1S THE 
MASTER OF ALL 
THINGS HUMAN ? 


THE LESSON IS 
WHAT You HAVE 


Ha Ni 
\ 
oe Nanni 


* 
AND THEN AS THE YOUNG MEN 
SAT, A POWERFUL IMPULSE 
DOMINATED THE TEACHER -- 
SEIZING HiM COMPLETELY ! 17 
WAS THE (IMPULSE TO CONTROL 
THEM, BODY AND SOUL ! 


yes / HE RULES 
THE EARTH-- 


yes! ANC 
WITCHES, 


SERVE HIM, 
TOO, AS YoU 
HAVE TAUGHT 
US, MASTER 
SPRAGUE / 


a 


/ THERE ! THERE! L és F /EEEEE-- AAH!/ Tt 
SEE HIM! IT IS THE EE 4 jf SEE HIM, TOO! WELCOME, 
DEVIL AND A HOST L ; Wes i i] MASTER! WE ARE YOUR 
OF EVIL ONES-- i in Hh) f SLAVES! COMMAND 
y US TO DO YOUR 
WILL! A/EEEEE! 


y Prey LET'S GOIN 

Ano OUTSIDE THE SCHOOLHOUSE / THERE AND 

Till FETCH our 

DEVILSH SPRAGUE! EVIL ONE, \// IM I THE WY/Te 
yl 


IT 1S NOT WOODWORKING YOu SPRAGUE! 


TEACH-- BUT THE WORD OF if 


WE HAVE THE PROOF 
ON HIM-~ W/S BOOK! 
GRAB HIM! DRAG 
HIM OUTSIDE 


WE MUST DRIVE A SPIKE / THEN WHAT ARE 
THROUGH HIS ACCURSED WE WAITING FOR, < 
SKULL AND NAIL HIM To 7 DOLTS ? HERE'S THE Aye! AND 
AN OAK STANDING AT A OAK TREE! HERE'S THE 
CROSSROADS! THAT WILL “¥ = SPIKE PLUS 
CRUSH THE DEVIL IN HIS f AY Oy, THE HAMMER... 
SOUL --FOR TEN GENERA- is L'* RA LET'S GET ON 
TIONS | IF ANY OF HIS: ‘ .” WITH IT! 
CLAN RETURN HERE-- 1 . Y " 
THEY WILL SUFFER THE 

SAME PUNISHMENT / 


Dearu was now 
ABOUT TO SE/ZE 
JOSHUA SPRAGUE! 


NO! NO! SPARE 
Me! I BEG! TLL 


PRAYERS, OF ss 

ERS, SPRAGUE NOT PRACTICE 
=F YOU KNOW SORCERY AGAIN ! 
ANY FIT ONES! I SWEAR IT! 


' 
THE FOOTPRINTS GO IN... 


— \ DAWN CAME, AND WITH IT THE 
ONCE AGAIN, RAIN SLANTED RAIN CEASED! THROUGH THE BUT THEY DON'T COME OUT 
FOREST WALKED TWO MEN! AGAIN! WE'D BETTER 
- INVESTIGATE! 


FIERCELY INTO THE SHINGLED 
ROOF OF THE SCHOOLHOUSE! 


za — WHEN THE 
OLD FELLOW 
DIDN'T SHOW UP 
AGAIN AT MY 
GAS STATION, L 
FIGURED HE 


MIGHT HAVE 
HIS TRACKS: 


ROAD! ANDO 


GOTTEN LOST, 
SERGEANT! LEAD UP 
THAT'S WHY I TOWARD THE 
CALLED You! SCHOOLHOUSE! / 


L00K! A BODY-- LYING HMMS HE'S I RECKON NOT! HE MADE 
ACROSS THE ROOM / IT'S GOTA BIG THE MISTAKE OF BUILDING A 
THE SCHOOLTEACHER, SLIVER OF METAL BLAZING FIRE IN AN OLD 
SARGE ! HE'S DEAD! RIGHT THROUGH 3 STOVE THAT EXPLODED, AND 
HIS SKULL! lie DROVE THE IRON INTO HIS 
HEAD! JUST AN 
ACCIDENT / 


y, OH, JUST SOME DUSTY OLD 
WHAT'S THAT WF TEXTBOOK, I GUESS/ HE'S WE'D BETTER 
BOOK HE'S HOLDING IT SO TIGHT, I CAN'T PHONE FOR A LET'S IDENTIFY 
HOLDING 7 PRY IT LOOSE! S'POSE WE'LL HEARSE 5H, HIM FIRST, 
HAVE TO LET HIM BE BURIED SARGE 2 FRED! 
STILL HOLDING ONTO IT/ 


HMMM ! HiS NAME WAS: 
mene et mmm ( SEN cetera 
WALLET, So IT WAS THAT JOSHUA 
SARGE / ROWN See por SPRAGUE RETURNED 
UDSHUA SPRAGUE! TO THE SCENE WHERE 
WIG ANCESTOR HAD 
== DIED, CENTURIES BEFORE! 
AND THERE HE 
SUFFERED THE 
SAME ¥ PERHAPS 
THE ANSWER LIES 
WITHIN THE | 
| PAGES OF THE 
ANCIENT BOOK 
CLUTCHED IN THE 
TEACHER'S DEATH- 
STIFFENED FINGERS ! 
BUT NO ONE 
WILL EVER READ 
THAT BOOK-~ FOR 
/T WAS BURIED 
WITH 


JOSHUA 
SPRAGUE! 


THE OLD HAG 


re REME! 
ANTHONY PRAEN 


ZScaPe ie! 


THE HANGING 1S OVER,..THE WE HAVE YOU TO THANK FOR, 
WITCH IS FINISHED! THE EVIL) THIS, ANTHONY RAVEN/ IT WAS: 
THAT HAS BEEN VISITED YOUR COURAGE AND 
UPON US IS DESTROYED! DETERMINATION: THAT 
SHATTERED THE UNHOLY 
POWER OF THE WITCH/ 


THROW THE OLD 
HAG IN THE LIME- 
PITS! LET HER 
PERISH FOREVER! 


THEY PLACED HER IN A WOODEN COFFIN ANP NAILED I(T 
SHUT / THEN THEY THREW /T INTO A FOUL-~SMELLING 
CLEFT IN THE EARTH / SOMEHOW--A CHEMICAL REACTION 
TOOK PLACE--A STRANGE, EERIE TRANSFORMATION... 


\ ANC THREE HUNDRED YEARS LATER, A MIGHTY STORM | / RING FORTH, YE FLASHING FURIES! 
WITH THUNDEROUS CRASHES OF LIGHTING, BROKE THE WITCH OF YOUR FOLIK WALKS TODAY! 
OPEN THE TOMB OF THE CREATURE FROM BEYOND... THIS BE MY CURSE RENEWED-- 
- Beary SHAN Be THEIR 
OFFSPRING! HEH, HEH, HEH! 


I SHALL NOT REST UNTIL. ALL 
OF RAVEN'S DESCENDENTS 
HAVE FELT MY CURSE / 


\Siowey RAVEN, PHD. WAS A 
BRILL/ANT CHEM/ST/ HE WAS A 
DIRECT DESCENDANT OF THE 
RAVEN CLAN; A PATRIACH OF 

THE BLOOD LINE... 


I BROUGHT YW PLACE ITON 
A SANDWICH THE TABLE, 
FOR DARLING! I'VE 


IT WILL. BE YOUR LAST COULD IT BE 
EXPERIMENT YOU EVER THAT YOUR. 
ANCESTORS 


RAVEN T HEH, HEH, HEH! \ DID NOT LEAVE 
oe a SA WARNING 7 


/ 

GOT To 
FINISH THIS, 
EXPERIMENT. 


YOUR TEARS AND YOUR CRIES WILL AVAIL DAYS, WEEKS, MONTHS LATER THE | | 
YOu NAUGHT! IT IS USELESS 19 Beeist | MONSTROUS CREATURE FELL ON THE | 
ME! COME-- EMBRACE DEATH \ UO TINATE DESCENDANTS OF | 


apna cry rah a “+ 
THE INTERMINGLING VARIOUS CHEMICALS BUBBLED, 
FORTH IN DEADLY REACTIONS THAT SPEWED OUT ITS 
CONTENTS IN MIGHTY, EXPLOSIVE STRENGTH J ' 


THEY ARE MY FIRST_VICTIMS-- BUT Yim 
OTHERS SHALL KNOW THE WRATH 
- OF MY CURSE... 


Now, ONLY ONE WAS LEFT... THE LAST OF 

THE RAVEN CLAN! A SOLDIER KEEPING 

WATCH IN HIS FOXHOLE IN VIETNAM «1, YOU! NOTHING 
WILL STOP MY 


rt aan vane RAVEN eG HEH, 


LAWRENCE RAVEN... \@ WE'LL SEE 
I HAVE COME FOR " 


TH: THE BULLETS AT_LAST-- MY VENGEANCE 
PASS RIGHT THROUGH 1S COMPLETE / AT LAST-- 
THE CREATURE! N-NO-- HAH, HAH... 

STAY BACK u COMPLETE !!/ 

YAAAAAAA! 


——— 
MY HANDS! My SKIN 1S 

SHRIVELING UP/ WHATIS 

HAPPENING TO ME 7 


patil edn Wo! No! 


THE FANGS AND TALONS OF ee 
THE EVIL WITCH SANK ages 
INTO THE JUGLAR VEIN 
ANP THEN, THEYOUNG = = 
MAN SANK FORWARD aint 
FACE UP; DEAD. <a 
ANG IT Was THEN 
THE CHANGE 
BEGAN... 


BUT L CON'T UNDER- 
STAND ? MY CURSE. 
SHOULD HAVE MADE 
ME ne ae irs es mn 
UNDERST INOW 
OHHH H.. 


SECONDS LATER, THE LAST 
REMAINING BIT OF PROTOPLASM 
MELTING SWIFTLY INTO THE 
STINKING EARTH! DESTINY + 
PLAYED A WEIRO JOKE! FOR 
WITH THE DEATH OF HER FINAL 
VICTIM, THE CURSE WAS NO MORE { 
NOR WAS THE WITCH // 


THEIR LOVE WAS FOOLISH AND DANGEROUS -BUT : AY 
LOVE THEY MUST! EVEN AT THE RISK OF A HORRIBLE Pe 


DEATH! TERROR CAME, AND THE LOVERS PAID A , a) 
TERRIBLE PRICE FOR acTasy! BUT IN THE END t oe : i 
THEY WERE AVENGED oy R >} 
ONSTER Bs J Mal7 
te 


"SKIN RIPPERS 


THE YEAR 1703! ON TORTUGA, AN ENGLISH {] if hin aed y 
COLONY A CRIMINAL IS BEING HORRIBLY | A ch if! eh) § 
EXECUTED,,, tAVe: mete La 


YUM = NO! NOT THE CRABS! é YAAAAA— 


ME-HANG ME! ANYTHING 
Sur Trae CRABS! 


GAAAAA A- 
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WATCHES THE GRISLY EXECUTION FROM NEARB’ 
AND ENJOYS IT... Com BERRI a Ye 2 


ke GILES ROMNEY, GOVERNOR OF TORTUGA, at NAY LET THE ROGUE DIE SLOWLY! 
Hi 


A TOUGH ROGUE, THAT ONE! BUT HIS 
PIRATE FRIENDS WILL REMEMBER THOSE 
SCREAMS, AND HATE ME FOR \T! 


= 
YES, sim 
GILES! BUT 


AT THAT MOMENT IN THE MUSIC ROOM, Bass: \S IN LOVE WITH YOUNG JOHN 
DAMARIS ROMNEY TRIES TO DROWN LURTON, THE GOVERNOR'S SECRETARY, 
OUT THE HORRIBLE SOUNDS FROM THE AND THAT EVENING WITH A TRUSTED 
BEACH. [a SERVANT... pacar 


1 KNOW MELISSA! HE 
MY HUSBAND IS CRUEL, ait JOHN RY, WOULP GIVE US TO THE 
MUST TAKE ME AWAY FRO! MISTRESS! CRABS! BUT THAT WILL 


THIS PLACE SOON-HE eo NOT STOP ME FROM 
Must! ques FINDS SEEING MY LOVER! 


iS GONE + 


1 WILL DEAR- 


0 THEY Hu! IR TI y ‘| BST BUT IT 
RRY THI OUGH THE sT REETS OF THE TAKES TIME! 


OWN wy + 


1 AM _AFRA\D PATIENCE, GIRL! IT WILL 
MISTRESS! YOU NOT BE LONG! JOHN WILL, 
MUST FOR SAKE FIND A SHIP SOON AND WE 
THIS MADNESS! SHALL BE GONE iE! 


LATER, JOHN BURTON IS | |BARLY THE NEXT MORNING TI LKNOW THE CRABS SICK- 
ARRESTED... -\GOVERNOR TAKES HIS WIFE FO EN YOU, DAMARIS, AND You 
A DRIVE HATE EXECUTIONS! BUT 
HMANE ais aes) RESO SMe 
y GOVE 's IT! 
' B-BUT WHY ARE \/THE STAKES, 
pecker ney WE GOING IN THIS | YOU MEAN?” 
DIRECTION BUT MY DEAR, 
GILES? YOU IHAVE AVERY 
KNOW I DON'T SPECIAL TREAT 
} LIKE THIS FOR THIS 
PART OF THE MORNING! 
BEACH! . 


QUIET! YOU DON'T 
THINK WE'RE DOING 
THIS WITHOUT THE 
ORDERS OF HIS 
EXCELENCY DO YOU? 


JOHN! OH, NO, 
YOU CAN'T! OH, 
JOHN, MY DARLING! 
YOU SEE! A FRIEND OF tpt ae 
YOURS! THE CRABS 
WILL SOON BE 
AFTER HIM! 


LET ME GOTO \ NO, MY DEAR 
HIM! L LOVE YOUR PUNISHMENT 
HIM! YOU'RE SHALL BE EVEN 
EVIL AND WORSE, AND LAST 
VICIOUS! COH- 

LET ME DIE 

WITH HIM! 


OAMAHH- 
GAAAAAAAA! 
LCURSE YOU, siz 
GILES! EVIL BE 
YOUR FATE! 1 
UH- ¥4 
THE CRABS ARE 

TEARING AT ME! 


THE NEXT DAY AS THE SERVANT GIRL, HASTENS YOU ARE WANTED 
TO ARRANGE A RENDEZVOUS.. [— FOR QUESTIONING! 
NO TROUBLE NOW! 


T-THOSE SOLDIERS! THEY'RE 
FOLLOWING Me! OH, I'M AFRAID! 


PLEASE, SiR! 
MAKE THEN ! ‘ 
HERE \s THE ach SHE LIES! BIND HER 


GIRL, YOUR WELL! WE WILL Ha\ 
EXCELLENCY! ye 


SHE WILL SAY 
NOTHING! 


N-NO PLEASE NOT 
THiS! DON'T SS tes 


md 


H-HERe THEY COME! THE M-MON~ ae 
STER CRABS! THEY WILL EAT MY iD AS THE SLIMY CREATURES REACH HER 
FLESH WHILE 1 STILL LIVE TO ET, MELISSA BREAKS... 


Bt 
melden sae at Aaa I-CCANT BEBRBPE- TW. Tet, WE Tet! 


THEY ARE. LOVERS! THEY'RE GOING TO RUN 
AWAY TOGETHER! OH, SAVE ME! AA AYA/A/Ay- 


ae 


ING SHE SHALL 
HAVE A QUICKER 
DEATH! 


{AFTER THE HORRIBLE LPRAY THAT THE PIRATES \ | AND AT LAST THE MILES OF RE- 
DEATH OF JOHN BURTON,}\ KILL HIM! THAT THEY VENGE BEGIN TO GRIND! A PIRATE 
THE GIRL GREW PALE TORTURE HIM FIRST! SHIP SHIPS TO THE VERY MOUTH 
AND ILL. I WANT HIM TO SUFFER OF THE HARBOR AND ENGAGES 

AS JOHN SUFFERED! 


THERE Is MUCH SHIP: 
PING IN THE HARBOR, 
THESE DAYS! 


THE GOVERNOR'S FLAGSHIP. 
L MUST HAVE VENGEANCE 
MUST/ 


FIRE AWAY, BULLIES! 
' SCUTTLE THE BLOODY 
YES, His | BUTCHER! —475 
At (f 
oe AE-IF WE 
HUNT FOR ‘ ~ Ho ae LOSE WE'LL 
PIRATES! 17) GET THE FEED THE 
> j RANGE. CRABS! 
YOU FOOLS! 
SINK THE ‘ . 
SEA 


THE PIRATE GETS A 
LUCKY SHOT INTO 
THE POWDER 


AND THERE IS BUT ONE LONE 
4 SURVIVOR- SIR GILES ROMNEY, 
MAGAZINE OF THE fi M 
FLAGSHIP... r , 
.t ’ teal 


S-SAFE! THE TIDES TAKING ME 

IN TOWARD THE STAKE BEACH! 

IT TAKES MORE THAN A CHANCE 
TO KILL Me! 


¢ Ina Zi 
‘A SUDDEN TROPICAL |e THE W- WAVES! HAVE TO 
SQUALL COMES ON HOLD ON TO THIS TIM 
eh NA Nees BER OR T'LL DROWN! YIU THe 1 
a t ! GOIN 
MOUNTAINS 14 CRUSH ME! 
GAAAAAA 


WHEN SIR GILES REOAINS CONSCIOUS- 
NESS MINUTES LATER, THE TIDE ISON 


THE EBB-ANP HE |S TRAPPED BENEATH 
i THE GIANT TIMBER,,, 


MY L-LEes! BROKEN! C-CAN'T MOVE! 
I'M TRAPPED AND GAAAA, \T!S 
ALMOST TIME FOR THE CRABS 


TO COME IN! HELP-HELP/ 


His WIFE LEAVES 
AND.WITH HER 


GOES THE LAST 


DAMARIS! HELP ME, 
I BEG YOU! YOU'RE 
MY WIFE—You 
CAN'T), 


CAN'T 1% 
I'M GOING 


DEAR HUSBAND! 

HOW T'LL LAUGH 

WHEN YOU START 
SCREAMING! 


Damaris ROMNEY 
DIED SOON AFTER- 
WARD! BUT TO 
THIS DAY THE 
NATIVES OF 
TORTUGA SWEAR 
THAT HER GHOST 
WALKS THE OLD 
BEACH AND 
LAUGHS AT 


bY HELP you 
— BEAR) 
HAH! 


DAMARIS! MY WIFE! ON, THANK GOODNESS 
YOU CAME IN TIME! HELP ME GET THE 
TIMBER OFF BEFORE THE CRABS COME! 
B-BOTH MY’ LEGS BROKEN! HURRY 
HURRY DEATH| 


NO, STAY OFF GET 
AWAY! NO-NO-NO} 


GAAAARAA- 


(AH-HAH - HEE - 
We Ab bie 


REVENGE, JOHN, 
DARLING! HO-LG- 


HEEE - HEEEE- 


